herbalist. A society woman might go about the matter differently - for example, put on her coating of cream in the evening and leave it on all night. But for an actress, who came home with her face tired and softened by greasepaint, the best thing, after a tonic cleansing, was to allow the face a few hours of complete freedom.
Her care of her face, while it occupied her attention, did not prevent thoughts about other things from occurring to her and following their course.
"Marguerite, you didn't give me the paper.    Bring it_ here, and be quick about it."
Germaine Baader opened it and turned at once to page five, the last columns. " Financial News.** Flour . . . wheat . . . spirits . . . sugar . . . Oh !
" Dull and twelve centimes lower. Trading inactive. The dullness has been caused by external conditions and the fine weather. Refined sugar fifty centimes lower. Offered at 59.50 to 60 francs."
Her heart beat a little faster. She felt a slight sense of pressure at her temples. She threw the paper aside and went on with her massage. She held twenty thousand kilos of refined sugar, which she had bought at 62.42. Taking yesterday's average at 59.75, she had already lost nearly six hundred francs : forty days of her salary as an actress. And if the fall was due to the fine weather, this magnificent sunshine was not going to improve matters.
She had ventured upon this transaction without mentioning it to Gurau. It was one of her fellow-actresses who had converted her, little by little, to speculation in sugar. It appeared, for that matter, that every second person in Paris was speculating, in raw sugar as well as refined. But the refined had the preference, perhaps because there was some idea that in case of necessity it could be turned to account more easily.
This friend of hers, who had a generous lover and some old savings of her own, held a hundred thousand kilos, which she had bought at various prices, ranging from 58 to 63. She had made a mistake in not selling out in time.